In the Residence of Kings
"You need," he said, "a new president in the lower
chamber, no erratic Jacobin but some one of known repub-
lican principles and eloquent, also fiery, since the mem-
bers are all young men." He did not glance at brother
Lucien as he spoke; nevertheless the thought was con-
veyed. Brother Lucien was made president of the Council
of the Five Hundred.
Now there were conferences with Fouche. Still Napo-
leon stalked the boards, like Cincinnatus, firm in his in-
tegrity and love of country. The wily Fouche was not
fooled by this apparent indifference; but it paid him to
appear to be fooled.
"They say, general, that you are the man."
"Not I," replied Napoleon. "It is Sieyes's mess. But it
would pay you, Fouche, to side with them. If he doesn't
succeed, some one else will. Your portfolio might become
permanent."
The sandy-haired death's-head had his answer. The
police could be counted on.
Talleyrand too. He had been minister of foreign af-
fairs ; had lost the office because of his peculations, par-
ticularly a round two hundred thousand dollars he had
got from the envoys of the American republic. But he
was invaluable.
"You are necessary to save France," vouchsafed the
general; "the king-pin of the new government."
"The king-pin's king-pin," replied Talleyrand, taking
snuff.
"Possibly," replied Napoleon, looking a little annoyed.
"But I can think of less distinguished and less lucrative
offices!" And this time, too, nobody was fooled.
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